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Marlowe's mission is to destroy Newton Station, an 
important railroad depot and main source of supply 
for besieged Vicksburg. 




To break the siege of Vicksburg, General Grant orders 
Colonel Marlowe on a bold cavalry raid three hundred 
miles behind the Confederate lines. 



A small detachment of Confederates who bravely 
attempt to defend the town are routed. The supply and 
rail depot are destroyed according to plan. 






But when he tries to rejoin the Union lines his path is 
blocked at a Rebel held bridge and Marlowe must 
fight his way through the Confederate army. 



Riding south towards Baton Rouge, Marlowe is 
attacked by the courageous young cadets of a military 
academy. He retreats rother than fight them. 
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IT'S ONLY A PATROL, MARLOWE; 
BUT THE FAT'S IN THE FIRE.' A 



THEY'RE TURNING BACK.' 



As THEY RACE FOR COVER, UNION FIRE HITS THE SRAY RlPERS HARD. 




THEY HAVE US SPOTTED NOW, 
MARLOWE.' WE'LL HAVE A . 
FI6HT ALL THE WAY TO 

NEWTCMJ STATION/ jSfl 



NO, BLANEY, 
WE'LL AVOID 
THAT/ ^ 




WE'LL FOOL THEM BY SPLITTING OUR FORCE/ 
8LANEY, LEAD YOUR COMPANY BACK THE WAY 
we CAME —MAKE THE ENEMY THINK YOU'RE • 
THE WHOLE COLUMN/ I'LL CIRCLE THROUSH 
THE WOODS AND KEEP ON WITH THE REST.'' 






LATER, BEYONP THE WOOP5 - AT HANNAH HaNTER'’S R.ANTATION HOUSE - 



I'LL. SO 
SEE, MISS 
HANNAH.' 



WHAT’5 THAT,' 
LUKEY? 



DISMOUNT/ ) YANKEES.' YANKEE ) THUNDER.' 

^XSOJERS, MISS J YANKEES AT 
/ ll HANNAH ,'ZOr5 r^SREENBRlAR^’ 

iTiii/ /ii !v OP ’EM.' y ^ ... 



LUKEY, NEVER MIND THAT TOWEL.' YOU SET DOWN- 
STAIRS AND IF ANY ONE (TOMES IN, KEEP Hl/V\ 
TALKING TILL I CAN DRESS.' PLUNDERING 
YANKEE PIRATES.' 




YESSUH/ Missy HANNAH HUNTER IS THE ONL"/ 
WHITE FOLKS HEREABOUTS/ SHE'LL BE DOWN- 
STAIRS IN A FEW MINUTES/ 



“Missy HANNAH HUNTER/ PROBABLY THE OPPOSITE' 
SOME OLD FEMALE WITH A LACE / LOOK UP 
SHAWL AND A CANE/ WHAT'S J THE STAIRS, 
YOUR ©UE5S, OIRT/S? ^ MARLOWE/ 



OHH-/ THOSE 

UNIFORfAS-!j 



MISS— MISS HUNTER/ I'M SORRY FOR 
— r^^^^^THIS SUDDEN INTRUSION, 



INTRUSION? OH, DON'T CALL )T 
THAT COLONEL/ I'M TO BLAME- 
FOR6ETTING HOSPITALITY/ 






IF >0U WISH TO LIGHT ) NO, THANK YOU, IT'S 
A FIRE, IT'S ALREAtJy 7 FINE HERE, MISS HUNTER' 
LAID, COLONEL/ 






I'M AFRAID I'LL HAVE 
TO COME WITH YOU - 
SINCE WE ARB. IN 
ENEMY TERRITORY/ x 



UPSTAIRS — WITH ME^” 
SUT, MAJOR, IT'S 
UNHEARD OF FOR A 
GENTLEMAN TO— / y 




MY SHAWL IS IN THE BEDROOM, 
MAJOR/ YOU'LL BE SO GOOD 
AS TO WAIT HERE IN THE ^ 
SITTING ROOM? LUKEY - ) 
AND I WON'T BE LONG/ J~ 



ALL 

RIGHT: 



I THOUGHT I HEARD yOlCES. 




NOT (SOINS BACK? ] STRAIGHT SOUTH TO 
SUT WHERE, MARLOwe?y JOIN THE UNION 

^ FORCES HOLRN' BATON 

mm . rouse/ the way the rebs 

Wr U WOULP LEAST SKP£CT 

f xnao/ 



GENTLEMEN, YOU HAVEN'T ) THAT'S MARLOWE'S 
KNOWN THIS, BUT / VOICE — COMING 

WE'RE NOT GOING rf UP THE STOVEPiPE- 
BACK NORTH AFTER /I 5 FROM THE STOVE IN 






50f?Ry, MISS HUNTER- 
BUT YOU ARE BOTIjs 
UNDER ARREST/^al 



OH — 

7H UNDER. 





CURTISf WHAT IN THE WORLD: 



I'M AFRAID 'WE'LL HAVE 
TO INTERRUPT, COLONEL^ 




YOU'D BETTER ASK THEM WHAT THEY ) MAJOR 
THINK YOUR CHANCES ARE OF ^CURTIS - 
BLOWING UP NEWTON STATION- ) ARE YOU 
AND SETTING. TO BATON ROlSSE ! J CRAZy^ 



THEY WERE LISTENING FROM 
UPSTAIRS TO EVERYTHING 
YOU SAID DOWN HERE.' 
THIS MAKES A PRETTY 
GOOD SPEAKING TUBE/ y 



STOVEPIPE? 
SPEAKING 
TUBE 5* 




MISS HUNTER, AS ACLEVER ANP LOVAL 
OF THE CONFEDERACy, WITH FULL INFC«?MATION 
ABOUT OUR PLANS, YOU'RE A PRETTY 
PANSEROUS PERSON/ AND SO IS 

CAN you 




Later-as the column strikes south sy 

FORCED MARCH AT NISHT... 



WELL, IF THAT HAPPENS, MISS HUNTER, YOU 
W/LL BE THERE/ FROM THIS MOMENT ON _ 
YOU WON'T BE LET OUT OF OUR SI6HT/ ^ 



MISS HUNTER, YOU'RE A VERY 
0ALLANT LADY— EVEN THOUGH • 
YOU WON'T SPEAK TO A YANKEE , 



LUKEY.' 

COME 

HERE/ 



YES, MISSY? 



RIPE ON THE OTHER SIDE OF ME, 
LUKEY/ UP WIND FROM ME/ 
YOU HEAR? V trr— 



I HEAR TOO/ YOU'RE A 
VERY GOOD HATER TOO, 
^ mss HUNTER/ 




WE'LL TAKE THE 
RIGHT FORK/ 



THE RIGHT FORK/ THERE'S A ' 
OHANCE-DOWN THE LEFT- 



BLOCK THEM IF 
YOU CAN, LUKEY/ 



OH, MISSY: 



BLASTED A<L/Z£/ MAJOR/ SHE'S SETTING AWAY: 





I FORGOT— I'M NOT 
SOUTHERN 
HORSE/ you ARE, 

. MAJOR.' ^ 



I THOSE LIGHTS AHEAD OF US, \ GOOD 
SBCORO— THAT'S NEWTON STATION/ \ PLAN, 
TAKE YOUR COMPANY AND CUT AROUND I SIR / 
BEHIND rr/ WHEN YOU'RE PLACED, /ITS AN 
I'LL SEND GRAY AND THE SQUADRON / HOUR. 
IN TO FEEL OUT THE GARRISON/ TILL 

DAYLIGHT/ 



DID YOU REALLY THINK IT 
WOULD WORK, MISS y 
w HUNTER? 



VEDETTE COMING UP 
, THE HILL, SIR.' WE'LL 
L KNOW NOW/ y 



YOU SENT FOR ME, ) YES/lN FORTY MINUTES, 
CDLC^IEL MARLOWE? y GRAY, TAKE THE SQUADRON 
_ _ — -"^ANP THE VEDETTES AND 
movein/atanysoundof 
action, WE'LL JOIN YOU/ 



NOT A SHOT HAS 
BEEN FIRED — YET, 



COLUMN - FO’O-O-R-WARD/ 



MAJOR GRAY'S 
COMPLIMENTS,SlR.' 
THE TOWN IS OUR5J 



WITHOUT 

ASHOT? 






With a thuncjer of hoofbeats, marlowe's column pours into the silent town square. 



Hotel 



neatly D0NE,SRAY/ ) YES, SIR, 
IS this the full / EVERY 
GARRISON? LAST MAN; 




A TRAIN: 



I SEE IT NOW/ ) IT MUST BE A SUPPLY TPAIN - 
ROLLINS RISHT WTO OUR LAP.' 



COLONEL MARLOWE/ 
TRAIN COMING -HALF 
A MILE AWAY/ A 



r NEVER SAW A SUPPLY TPAIN 
WITHOUT GUARDS ON TOP/ - 
GRAY, WHERE DID VOU FIRST 
PICK UP THAT RES COLONEL? 



\ HE WAS 
) COMING OUT ■ 
/ OF THE 

/telegraph 

OFFiCE, SIR/ HE 
SURRENDEREO 
_a TOME.' 



THE TBLeGRAPH OFFICE? 
THAT EXPLAINS... ^ 



YES, SIR/ 

SNeMY 

TRAIN? 



GET THE HORSES TO COVER; 
ON THE DOUBLE/ CARBINES 
OUT/ ENEMY TRAIN ✓ 
COMING/ j. 



WHA-WHAT'S 
THAT, SIR ? 




The troopers in the square move fast— leaoino horses down allets, behino the suilpinss. 



HORSES TO COVER.' CARBINES OUT.' eNSMY TRAIN* 



As THE TRAIN GRINDS TO A STOR BOX CARS SPEW OUT CONFEDERATE INFANTRYMEN. 







The confederate colonel makes his bid for ...to warn his people^ 



WAKH out/ THS YANKEES HAVE DEPLOYED 
BEHIND THE HOUi^' VHATCH OUT, THERE* 





FOLLOW ME. 



P/RBATWIU. 



In the face of heav/ union fire, the men in gray still advance 



FORWARD- USH 



UaDEN with medical packs, SURSEON major CURTIS BURSTS INTO THE HOTEL LOBBY. 



6ET DOWN — 
MISS HUNTER- 
SEFOREYOU'RE 
^ HIT.' 





LAWS/, MISSY HANNAH / 
WHAT'S COINS TO HAPPEN 
V TO US ALL? . 



HEAVEN 
KNOWS, 
LUKEY/ KEEP 
DOWN/ j. 



UPON YOUR FEET/ THERE 
WILL BE WOUNDED FROM 
'fOUR SIDE, TOO/ AND 
WE NEED HELP/ y 



Y-YES, 

MAJOR. 



HOPKINS.' aEAR THESE TABLES FOR 
OPERAT1N&/ LAY OUT MY INSTRUMENTS 

— AND THE ETHER/ j — 

^ ■ -/ YES, MAJOR; 





SET UPSTAIRS — FOR SHEETS AND 
BLANKETS' LUKEY, TOO/ SRIN& 
THEM TO THE DININS ROOM — 
ALL you CAN, CARRY/ - 



MAJOR CURTIS 
FOR WOUNDED 
HOTEL IS STILL 






good ! TAKETHEW into the C7IN1N© ROOM — 
START RIPPIN& TKOSE SHEETS UP FOR BANDASESj 



STAUNCH THIS MAN’S SIDE, HOPPY/ 
AND - HERE'S DR. MARVIN, WHO 
WILL WORK WITH YOU.' X FOUND 
HIM OUTSIDE.' ^ ^ 



YES, 

MAJOR,’ 



BLASTED - UeH.' YANKEE ’ 



EASY.' LEAN ON 
ME, SOLDIER.' 



NOW TO ATTEND 
TO THE WO'UNDEDj 



Iyou is mine , 

1 YANK.' 




fW 










COLONEU 

MARLOWE' 



<X)LON£L SECORD IS RANKINS J SOOD.'MAOOR 



AROUND THE OTHER SIDE OF 
THE TRACK, ^ — P_ fjff 



y ©RAY HAS A 
BUNCH PINNED 
DOWN BEHIND 
THAT WAREHOUSE' 
. INFORM SECORD/ 



Unseen BY S©T. KIRBY, A CONFEDERATE SNIPER BuT THEN, 
DRAWS A BEAD... | 




Across the square, by the railroad station, 

SECORO'S TROOPERS BEGIN FILTERING BETWEEN 
THE CARS. I H i ^ T*-! 



The fight in the town square 

IS BITTER.., 



But the blue uniforms outnumber the gray, 
little by little they gain control. 






) I'M TRyiN& 

/ TO SAVE 
LIVES, COLONEL 
MARLOWE/ 



L CAN OIVE VOU ONLY TWO. 
THEN WE BLOW UP THE 
TOWN / SO MAKE THE BEST 
OF IT.' ^ 



DON'T... OH DON'T 
MOVE SO/ THE 
BLEEDING- 



I'M HA5KINS- 
BARRy HASKINS — 
K COMPANy SIR,/ 
you DON'T KNOW 
ME, BUT— 



HI, TROOPER/ WHAT 
CAN I DO FOR yOU' 



NOTHING TO BE SCARED 
ABOUT, SON/ IT WILL BE 
ggw ALL RIGHT./ 





p. yesi I'M PROUP OP 

■ ? 7this soy/ VERY proud; 



NO. I'W NOT SCARED NOW./ I'M- 
ALL RIGHT./ JUST KEEP HOLDING 
ME, SIR/ AND WRITE... WRITE 
TO MV MA... AND I'LL BE IN A 

VOUR OEeT,,._ 

FOREV— / Jm 



OH./ OOO - ^ MAJOR CURTIS IS 
OOOOHf /HAVING HIMSELF A 
^ FIELD DAY./ TRyiNG- 

3Y HOOK OR Sy CROOK- 
TO UPHOLD THE REPUTATION 
OF HIS SO-CALLED 
PROFESSION.' J 



I ALL right/ I'll 

TELL you WHY.' 



\ COLONEL 

)marlo»e/ 

N. HE'S 
\SAVING 
MEN'S 
LIMBS 
AND 

lives/ 



you HATE DOCTORS, 
COLONEL MARLOWE? 
^v5vy? , 1--^ 







Within the two hour liwit, the union troopers work furiously— tearing up the rails 

OF THE TT?ACK- BENDING THEM, REP-HOT, TO PREVENT THEIR BEING USED AGAIN./ OTHER DE- 
TAILS SET (THARGES OF EXPLOSIVES, DESTROY TELEGRAPH LINES, PREPARE TO FIRE FREIGHT 
CARS AND WAREHCXJSES...THE GRIM WASTE OF WAR/ 



I DON'T THINK THE RESS WILL BOTHER YOUR CONVOY OF 
WOUNDED, LIEUTENANT... BUT IF THEY QUESTION YOU, 
TELL THEM OUR MAdN COLUMN IS HEADED FOR 
VICKSBURG./ GOOD LUCK— AND A^AKE IT HOME.' 




As TH6 UNION COLUMN MCVES OUT. 



YES, THAT'S WHAT W6 CAME FOR ! WHAT WE MAV 
) YET DIE FOR, fc... 



THE LOCOMOTIVES AND THE WAREHOUSES 
WILL BLOW ANY MINUTE NOW, COLONELT^ 



y ’WREATHS OF VICTORY./' THE 
6RAND FINALE, COLONEL/ 



FINALE? THE TRA5EDY IS NOT VET OVER, 
By A LONS SHOT, MR. SHAKESPEARE/ 



'fOU HAVE A WIFE AND A LITTLE SIRL AT 
HOME, DOCtOR CURTIS/ THAT FACT IS A 
SETTER COMPANION THAN THE MEMO/^Y 
COLONEL MARLOWE HAS TO CARR/ 

WITH HIM.' ^ 



OH? 1 THOUGHT YOU 
WERE WAITING TO SEE 
HIM HANGING FROM A 
TREE, MISS HUNTER/ — 



r DON'T THINK 1 
ANY OF THIS IS' 
EASY FOR 
COLONEL 
MARLOWE' 




50ME ROADS MUST BE USED BY MARLOWE'S FLYIN© COLUMN-SOME LITTLE VILLAGES 
PASSED THROUGH/ AND ON SUWfK/ . . . i ^ jU^ \ ■ ^ ~ 



PRAISE DE LAWD/ IT'S 
DE YANKEES! HALLELUJAH. 



LAWD BLESS 
MISTER 

lincum/ 




BLESS you, COLONEL/ 
BLESS you ALL FOR 
COMING TO SET US 
COLORED FOLKS FREE/ 
15 MISTER LINCUM 
WITH you, COLONELTJ 



NO/ MR. J 
LINCOLN IS 
A LONG WAY 
BEHIND US/ 




AT THE TROT- HO ' )WE ALL WILL WAIT FOR HIM, COLONEL. 
WE'VE BEEN WAITINS A LONS TIME.' 



Just past the church 



LUKEy—Z</A*£y/OHHH/ SHE'S BEEN HITJ 



I'LL HOLD HER.' /OU LEAD HER 
— '^ULE OFF THE 
^ t' .'SP'Y ROAD-OUICK' 





WHUT...WHUT FOR THEY 
SHOOT AT ME -MISSY? 

. VVHUT FOR? __ 



5SSSSH, DARLING/ DON'T TALK, 
IT WAS AN ACCIDENT fSOB; — 



LUKEY- 



DON'T/ LUKEY ISN'T ASKING 
FOR THAT, COLONEL MARLOWE, 



MISS HUNTER... I - ALL 
OF US ARE— SO SORRY.'' 




A FEW NIGHTS LATER 



WE'LL BIVOUAC IN 
these woods, SECORD.' 



Unseen, at the edge of the woods, a 

SOLDIER AND HIS SIRL-i i 

^ BE QUIET TILL 
THEy'VE PASSED: 



ay THE RIGHT 
FLANK— 

HOf JBB 



yANKEE CAVALRV- HERE: 
WHAT- WHAT WILL THE/ 
DO, ^OO'iT 




...AND THE BATTERy'S LIEUTENANT PASSES 
THE WARNING ALONG/ i 

' they're just 

BH^^^^ungsters but they have m 

BgnijBL ARMS.. .AND THIS IS »VA/9/J 



BUT, JODY WHAT CAN \ THAT'S NOT FOR 
YOUR BATTERY'S r*VO I US-UNS TD SAY, 
CANNONS DO- ALONE? / DAISY A\AY,/ WE 
JUST GOT TO 
WARN THE LIEUTENANT/ 




In the SUPERINTENDENT'S OFFICE. 



VERY 6000, 



CADET MAJOR BARKSDALE, ASSEMBLE 
YOUR BATTALION — IMMEDIATELY'' 
EVERY MAN.' J — — 1£ 






Half an hour later 
SHRAPNEL shells BESIN 
BURSTING OVER THE 
BIVOUACKED COLUMN ^ 



CATCH THOSE HORSES. 
SADDLE UPy f 




THEVVE GOT A FIELD BATTERY 



OVER THERE/ FOLLOW ME, 



MARLOWE, LOOK WHAT'S COMING UP 
OUT OF THE GULLY, ACROSS ^ 

THAT FIELD/ ='-'•=> 



children/ ALl 
OF THEM/ SECORD/ 



yes, CHILDREN/ I 
•BUT THey'RE using! 

MAN-SITIE BULLETS} I 






8USLER/ SOUNP RSTKEfiT / 



) 

/colonel.' 



WE AREN'T IN THE BUSINESS 
OF KILLING CHILDREN/ . 



That night in the big swamp THey fight 

EXHAUSTION.,. ^ 

SURE/ yOU'RE LIKE 
THOSE KIDS FROM THE 
SCHOOL/ NOTHING 
CAN EVER REALLY 
STOP YOUR KINO/ M 



THANK you FOR 
THAT, COLONEL/ 



I'LL BE ALL ^ 
RIGHT, COLONEL/ 



THE WILLIAMS BRIDGE... OUR LAST BIG HURDLE BEFORE WE 
REACH BATON ROUSE/ TAKE SIX MEN AND SCOUT THE 
OTHER SIDE, LIEUTENANT/ ^ 





Halfway across— and the scouting detail 
SEES NO SIGN OF ENE/vMES... 




A tONE SURVIVOR RACES BACK TO THE COLUMN/ 



THEY'VE GOT CANNONS 
IN THOSE TREES/ J 



The two flanking perACHMENTS make the 

CROSSING WITH LITTLE OR NO RESISTANCE- 
AS SHRAPNEL BURSTS TELL THEM... 





ThEN-IT is hit by HEAVy FIRE FRONL AlVeUSW 



NO/ X REPEAT 
RlCHARD-yOU AND 
CAPTAIN WOODWARD 
WILL SWIM YOUR 
DETACHMENTS 
ACROSS, OUT OF ' 
SIGHT TO FLANK THE 
BRIDGE- •' 



BUT COLONEL, 
THAT'S NEXT 
TO SUICIDE ] 

FOR you/ 



, ISN'T 
/ THERE 
SOME , 
OTHER 
WAY, SIR? 



WHILE MY 
CONTINGENT ATTACKS, 
TO DRAW THE ENEAAY'S 
CANNON FIRE/ START NC 
^^GENTLEA^EN/ ^ 



~.OF MARLOWE, ATTACKING THE SRiOGC/ 





/Major geay's d£tach?aent rea(:hes the battery first— surprising it from behind. 




.« WHILE WOODWARD’S TROOPERS, scatter 
THE GRAY RIFLEMEN IN THE BRUSH/ THE 
BRIDGE IS WON— AT A CDST 



^ I THOUGHT YOU 
WOULD, CURTIS/ 
THERE'LL BE NO 
MORE FIGHTING 
BETWEEN HERE ' 
AND BATON ROUGE/ 



I'M STAYING WITH 
OUR WOUNDED, 
MARLOWE- AND 
SO IS MISS HUNTER. 



7»e YANKS' 
THBY'KE ACROSS. 



BRIAR, COLONEL 
AAARLOWE/ 
VERY WELCOME, 
. INDEED/ 



GOOD-BYE, NOW/ AND, HANNAH I YOU'LL BE 
HUNTER, 1 WONT BE CAUSING / WELCOME 
you ANY MORE GRIEF, THANK /aT GREEN - 
GOO/ PERHAPS IF-I AAEAN, 

AFTER THIS DREADFUL WAR 



A PLEDGE I 



TO PARENTS 



The DellTrademarJeis, and always .;j 
has been, a positive guarantee that 
the comic magazine bearing it con- i 
tains only clean and wholesome 3 
cntertninmcnt. The Dell code elimi- ]: 
nates entirely, rather than regulates, 
objectionable material. That’s why 
■when your child buys a Dell Comic ^ 
you can be sure it cotitains only good ^ 

/un. “dell COMICS ARE GOOD comics” >3 
is our only credo and constant goal, >3 

y 




THE CONFEDERATE FOXHOLE 



During the Civil War, Rebel troops in Louisiana and 
Mississippi made frequent use of the gabion. It was o 
type of man-sized basket that could be woven in a 
hurry from brush or tree branches. When filled with 
dirt it offered formidable protection from enemy shot 
and shrapnel; a forerunner of World War M's famous 
foxhole. 

Hundreds of these gobions were specially con- 
structed for 'The Horse Soldiers". After filming was 
completed, several museums in Louisiana and 
Mississippi requested them, and they may now be seen 
on permanent display. 






One of the most dramatic scenes in "The Horse Soldiers" takes 
place when the courageous young cadets of Jefferson Military 
College at Natchez, march out to fight Marlowe's Yankee troopers. 
Most of these young men ore descendants of former Confederate 
soldiers. A fair indication of their spirited attitude was shown when 
they were instructed to charge the"'Union cavolry column. They 
put on a show of enthusiosm which would hove warmed the cockles 
of their ancestors' hearts. The quality of their rebel yell was so 
convincing that it spooked the cavalrymen's horses into o gallop. 
Even then, the gray-clad cadets were so wound up that they 
managed to follow close on the heels of the fleeing Union horses. 








